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"Well?" he asked abruptly.
"Do not be cross with me, please. I had to ring
you up, David."
Jane's voice. That was a very different matter.
"My dear Jane!" he exclaimed. "Forgive me! I
am here and all attention/*
"Please don't think me too silly,** she begged,
"but I want you to come back again to the Manoir
at once. I have just received a note. You must help
me decide. Please come."
"I shall be with you," he replied, "in less than
five minutes/*
Jane was seated on the broad southern verandah
when Granet arrived. She threw a cushion on to the
chair by her side and handed him a note. It was in
Spenser's sprawling handwriting and written ap-
parently in great haste from the offices of Spenser
& Sykes, Nice.
My dear Miss Grassleyes,
The Marquis and Marquise de Fallanges are already
here. They arrived early this morning in their yacht
from Bandol. I went straight on board to see them
after I had got back from the Manoir. It was fortu-
nate I did as I found the Duchesse de Saye there en-
deavouring to persuade them to take her chateau for
their stay here. They explained that they had prom-
ised me to look at one of the Grassleyes bungalows,
but I think that my arrival was just in time to stop
their going off to the Saye chateau, which, as you
know, is a very charming and attractive place.
I wish to repeat that they are most desirable tenants
and should they decide to settle down here their